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If you could reduce your military expenditure to reasonable
proportions, if you could steady your forward policy so as not to
lead to incessant costly expeditions, if you could get your inflated
Army Home Estimates moderated, if you could devise ways by
which the huge burdens of salaries and pensions could be light-
ened, then it is not chimerical to imagine that you could improve
your judicial machinery, strengthen your police, develop a sounder
system of education, cover the country with useful public works
and railways, undertake larger sanitary measures, cheapen the post
and telegraph, and still be in a position to relieve small incomes,
to press less heavily on the land, to give the cultivators breathing
time and to reduce the salt-tax.
The speech was received with ill-disguised disfavour. It was sub-
jected to a sharp volley of ridicule, sarcasm, raillery and other mani-
festations of superior wisdom. The Lieutenant-Governor of Bengal
was particularly wroth. The feeling left on his mind, he said, was
ooe of absolute despair as to what help they could expect to get
from a gentleman in the position of the Honourable Member. He
had come to them with a great reputation as one of the ablest men
in Bombay and one of the leading men in the forward movements of
the time. Almost in the first speech that he made in the Council, he
had launched an insinuation against the probity of its official mem-
bers which had caused a shock to the whole Council, which was
accustomed to think and had reason to know that the company
which sat round that Board was a company of honourable gentle-
men. His Honour felt constrained to ask, what possible good could
arise from criticisms of such a character. One might well retort by
asking, what possible good could arise from any criticisms levelled
against a body of men intoxicated with notions of their own absolute
infallibility ?
It was in the fitness of things that the splendid work done in the
CoUBcil by Pherozeshah should receive recognition at the hands of
his couatrymen. The public appreciated, as it had never done before,
what manner of man he was. He was no demagogue delighting the
crowd by violence of language or ideas, nor a rhetorician losing
himself in mare words, nor too, a professional politician seeking his